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CGRE: AGE N. 
IN prime of years when I was young, 
I iook delight in youthful toys, 
Not knowing then what did belong, 
Unto the pleaſure of thoſe days; 
At ſeven years old | was a child, 
And ſubjett then to be begviPd; . _ 
At two times {even I muſt needs go learn, 
What diſcipline was taught at ſchool; 
Tben good from evil ceuld diſcern, 
And thought myſelf no more a child; 
My parents were contriving then, 
How I might live when I became a man. | 
At three times ſeven I waxed wilg rz, a 
And manhood led me to be bold. ab: * 
My own conceit it ſo me told: _ E 


thought myſelf no more a child, 
Then did | venture far and near, > 
To buy delight at a price full dear. 
At four times ſeven { muſt take a wife, 
And leave cf all my wanton ways 
Thinking thereby perhaps to thrive, | a 
And fave myſelf from ſad diſgraces ** | 
So farewel now, my companions all, 
For another. buſineſs doth me call. # 
At five times ſeven l would go prove, 
What 1 can gain by art or ſkill, 
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. Bu: ſtill againſt the ſtream I ſtrove, 


And bowl'd up ſtones againſt the hill: 
The more I labour'd-with might and main, 
The more I ſtrove againſt the ſtream. 


At fix times feven all covetouſheſs, 
Began to harbour in my breaſt, 243 
My miad then ſtill eontriving was, e 219 
How. I might gain this worldly wealth 
To purchaſe lands and live on then, 
To mike my children mighty men- 
Ac ſeven times fevenall- worldly, men 
Began to harbour in my brain, + 
Then did I drink a heavy draught, 
Of water of experience plain; 
There was none ſo read then RS 4 
To purchaſe bargains to ſell or buy. EE 
At eight times ſeven 1 waxedold, . 
And took myſelf unto my reft, ; 1 
My neighbours then my council cray? {> 
And I was had in great requeſt : . 
But age did fo abate my ſtrength, 
That I was forc'd to yield at length. 
At nine times ſeven l muſt take my leave, 
Of all my former vain delights, 
Ant then foff fore it did me grieve, 
I fetched many a bitter ſigh; 
To riſe v early and fit up late; | 
I was no jodger fit, my ſtrength did abate. 
At ten times ſeven my glaſs was run, 
And | poor filly man muſt die, 
I looked up and ſaw the ſun, 
Had overcome the chryſtal ſky ; 
And now ] muſt this — forſake, 
And another man my place muſt take. 
Now you may ſee in a glaſs, {© + 14 


& 

The whole eſtate of mortal men, 88 1 
How they from ſeven to ſevenido pa, : 
Until they are threeſcore and ten; 6 Ls _ -Þ 
And when their glaſs is fully run, Bs Ter 9 
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They muſt leave off where 8 dead 
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Queen Mary's Lamentation. 


1 Sigh and lament me in vain, 
Theſe walls can but echo my moan z 
Alas ! it encreaſes:my pain, 
When | think on the «days that are ode 8 
Thro' the grate of my priſon tee, $f 
Tte birds-as they wanton in air, l 
© My heart how it pants to be free, 
| My looks they are wild with deſpair. 


Above tho? oppreſt by my fate, | py 
| bura with contempt for 50 Y foes, : 
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Tho' fortune has alter'd my ſtate | . ö 

bSbe ne'er can ſubdue me to 12 goin ac 5 BY 

Falſe women in ages to come, "as gs 
Thy malice derefted mail be,,* ,* - 5 


And when they are cold i in the tomb, 585 
Some hearts (till will for row for me. 3 


: 'Ye roofy where cold demps. and diſways-. 7 

With Glence and ſolitude dwel, iſh 47) 

How comfortleſs peſſes the day, 1 G11 5 55 4 
How ſad tolls the evebing bell, 

The owls from tus batilements ry, Gu 5111 07 
Hollow: win ds fem. to. muamun around, 

80 O Mary pleparerthee; tie die, ay +£. 

My blood 1 it runs. cold dhe found. | 25 Fhak 
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And the bound: aud Abe ee alls the ſpouſmer 


| away; | 
| > I Thro' noone = thro? mexdows wich ſpecd roy they | 
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C H 0 R U . | 
Hark away, hark away, hark is the word 
To the ſound of the horn, and echo, blith —_ I 
And echo, blith echo makes joytul the NOFAs:, | 


Each hill and each valley is lovely to view. 
While pufs flies the over, and dogs quick purſue, 
S-e vonder ſhe flies o'er the wide ſpreading | lain; 
While the loud op'uing pack purſues her amain. 

| | Chorus, &. 


At 1 puſs is caught and lies panting for breath, 
While the ſhouts of the huniſman's the-Hgnai for death 
Nu joys can compare to the ſports of the field, 

To hunting all pleaſures and paltimes muſt vield. 
Chorus, Kc. ers 


THE RAMBLING Boy. 


AM a rake and a rambling boy, 

| Lately come from the town of Clays.) 
A rambling boy altho? I be, 

For them, my love, and go with me, 


O Billy, Billy, 1 1556 thee well, 
T love thee better than tongue can =_ | 
J love thee. but I dare not ſhew it, 
To 7955 my love, let no one know it. ; 
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My father offer's me Wut nad land, {TN 
Ifl wel be at his command. 
At his command I ne*er-willl be. 
111 forſake them all and follow thee, | 
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O when my father came to 3 
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That his daughter lov'd a young man dear, 


He cans d him to be ſent to ſea, 


To keep him from her company. | 
This young man was not twelve months at ſea, 


All on board the gallant ViQory, 
Till hard for them to him did beral, 
To loſe his life by a cannon ball. 

O when his love came for to know, 


Her heart was preſt with grief and woe, 


Sl. ſaid my love is dead and gone, 
id T in ſorrow left to moan. f 
Was I a black bird or a thruſn, 
Changing my neſt from buſh to buſh, 


4 ; Wheu every bird were faſt aileep, 


To my love's boſom I would creep. 
Altho' he's dead and in the fea, 
I could like t o he in his company. 


But ſince I cannot be his wife, 
; PII cut the tender thread of life. 


Her father coming home that night, 


. Enquired for his heart's delight, 


He went up ſtairs and the door he broke, 


And found her hanging on a rope. 


In her boſom a note was found, 


That her heart to an Iriſh lad was bound, 


To dig her grave hoth long and deep, 


Alſo a marble ſtone to cover it. 


And in the midſt a turtle dove, 


To fhew that ſhe did die for * 
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So all the world may plainly ſee, 
She died for love and conſtancy. 

All you cold parents I pray attend, 
To this downfal which here is penn'd, 
May this a warning be to you, 
Love prov'd the ruin of theſe two. 

The ANSWE R. 
Squire's daughter near Ancloy, 
Fell in love with a ſervant boy: 
And when her father came to hear, 


He parted her from her own dear, | 


All for to increaſe her pain, 


He ſent her true- love on the main: 


To act the part of a gallant tar, 
On board the Victory man of war, 
He had not been two months at ſea, 


Before he fell in a bloody fray; 


It was the young man's lot to fall, 
And loſe his Hſe by a cannon ball. 
The very night that he was ſlain, 
His ghoſt unto herfather came; 
With diſmal groans beſide him ſtood, 


Neck and breaſt beſmear'd with blood. 


Her father feing this fad ſight, 
It did himſorely much afright; 
It was ſo dark and look'd fo grim, 
It made him tremble every limb. | | 

That day three weeks his love Yid beat 
What happened to her deareſt U 4 
That very night on a beam of oak, 


She hung herſclf up with a rope. 
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Her father benriug oC this 12 news, 
It greatly then did him confuſe og HA. 
He fung his hands and tore hie hair, b bin 
Crying, alas! I am in deſpair. Rig 


7 Lic. in a BARRACK. 
Bonny laſs will you lie in a barrack, 
O Marry a ſoldier and carry his wallet ? 4 
O yes I will do, and4think no more on it; 
A ſoldier I'll marry, and carry his wallet. _ 
But how will you part from mammy and dady, 


Who kindly ſupports and tenderly cheers you? 
I'll afk no leave of my mammy or daddy, 


But mount and away with my ſoldier laddie. i 
O bonny laſs will you go a campaigning, 
And bear all the hatdſhips of battle and famine? 


Fo. When bleeding & fainting will you draw near ay 
N urſę you poor ſoldier and tenderly cheer me? 


O yes L vill gothro' all the bande you men- 
Dy JU | (tions 
And ten thouſand more 1 a the invention; 


Neither danger nor battle, nor famine alarm me, 


 Whilft T have my, ſoldier my deareſt to charm me. 


Oh! bonny laſs:in'the heat of the battle, 


When men lay hleeding and cannon do rattle, _ 


While your ſoldier:with ene mĩas fierce, is geil * 


Your heart moſt tender, O ſure it will fail. 


Not ſo, no ſuch danger ſhall afriglit me, 
To follow my ſoldier ſhall ever delight „ 
In battle's fierce conflict I cloſely attend bim, 8 
And chearkully: venture my life to defend W 
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